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LOVE OB E50NEY;

OR,

A PERILOUS SECRET,

BT CTIAHLF. HRA DR,

fetter of "Put Yourself la Iii I1c&,n
etc., etc., etc.

r
j ciiaitk: vr.

FiiAur ri:ArricE.
TTopo paiil a vhit to his native place

In I) rhvhhiro, and Iii pnor relations
ihnrrd In prosperity, and blessed lüm,
end Mr. ttartky urV'ii Iii? report; for
lfoj.e was nun of tliose choice spirits
who prai.M the bridge that carries them
Eafe over the stream of adversity.

lie returned to Sussex with all the
news, and amongst the rest, that Colo-
nel ClilTord liad a farm coming vacant.
Walter ('lilTord had insisted on a high-
er rent at tlu conclusion of the term,
but the tenant had demurred.

liartley oail little attention at the
time; but ny-and-- by he said, I)id von
not see sijjns of coal on Colonel Clif-
ford's property?''

"That I did.änd on this very farm,and
told hirn so. IJut he is behind the age.
I liave no mtience with him. Take one
of those old iron ramrods that used to
load the old muske t, and cover that
ramrod with prejudices a foot and a
half deep, and there you have Colonel
ClilTord."

"Well, but a tenant would not be
bound by hu prejulic's.

"At iiunt! A truant takes no right
to ifiir.c, under n farm lease; he would
Lave to propose a special contract, or
to a.sk leave, and Colonel Clifford would
never grant it."

There the conversation dropped. But
the matter rankletl in Hartley's mind.
Without saying any more to "Hope, he
consulted a sharp attorney.

The result wr.s that he took Mary
Hartley with him into Derbyshire.

Hfput un at a little inn," and called
at Clinord Hull.

lie found Colonel Clifford at home,
and was received stillly, but graciously,
lie gave Colonel Clifford to understand
that he had left business.

--All the better," said Colonel ClilTord,
Blnrp'v.

"And taken to farming."
"Ugh!" said the other, with his fa-Tor- ite

snort.
At this moment who should walk in-

to the room but Walter ClilTord.
Hartlev started and stared.
"Mr. liolton," said Hartley, scarcely

above a whisprr.
Hut Colonel ClilTord heard it. and

laid, brus'iu'!y: 'J.llon! Xo. Why,
this is Walter ClilTord. my son, and my
man of business. Walter, this is Mr.
Hartley."

Troud to make your acquaintance,
tr,n said the astute Hartley, ignoring
tint past.

alter was glad he took this line be-
fore Colonel Clifford; not that he for-
gave Mr. Hartley that old affront the
reader knows of.

The judicious Hartley read his face,
and, as a first step toward propitiation,
introduced him to bis daughter. Wa-
lter was amazed at her beautv and grace,
coming from such a stock. lie welcom-
ed her courteously, but shyly. She re- -

filied with rare affability, and that
absence of mock-modest- y which

was already a feature in her character.
To be sure, she was little more than
fifteen, though she was full grown, and
looked nearer twenty.

Hartley began to feel his way with
Colonel Clifford about the farm. He
told him he was pretty successful in
agriculture, thanks to tue assistance of
an experienced friend, and then he said,
half carelessly, "Uv-the-by- e, they tell
me von have one to let. Is that so?w

"Walter," said Colonel Clifford, "have
you a farm to letV

"Not at present, sir; hut one will he
meant in a month, unless the present
tenant consents to pay thirty per cent,
more than he has done."

"Might I see that farm, Mr. Walter?"
asked Hartley.

"Certainly," said Walter: "I shall be
happy to show you over it." Then he
turned to Mary. "I am afraid it would
be no compliment to you. Ladies are
not interested in farms."

"Oh, but I am, since rapa is, and Mr.
Ilope; and then on our iarm there are so

calves, little lambs, and little pigs. Lit-
tle pigs are ducks very little ones, I
mean; and there is nearly always a
young colt about, that eats out of my
hand. Xot like a farm? The ideal"

"Then I will show you all over ours.
you and vour papa " said Walter, warm-
ly. He tlien asked Mr. Hartley where
he was-- to be found; andwheu Mr. Hart
ley told him at the Hun Cow, he look
cd at Mary and said, "Ohl"

Mary understood in a moment, and
laughed and said: "We are very com-
fortable, I assure you. We have the

Uli VUAkJVlf VUj U11U U1V1V Ll W

aampldrs hung up, and oh! such funny
pictures, and the landlady is beginning
u spoil me already.

"Nobody can spoil you, Mary," said
Mr. Bartby.

"You ought to knotr, papa, for you
Have been trying a rood many years.

"Xot very many. Miss Hartley," said
Colonel Clifford, graciously. Then he
gave half a start and said: Here am I
callinjr her miss when she is my own
niece, and, now I think of it, she can't
be half as old as she looks. I remem-
ber the day she was born. Mydearj-o-
are an impostor."

Hartley changed color at this chance
.abaft. But Colonel Clifford explained:

"You pass for twenty, and you can't
bd more than Let me see."

I am fifteen and four months." said
Hary, "ar.d I do take people in crwZZy."

Well " said Colonel Clifford, "you see
you cant take me in. I know your date.
So come and give your old ruiUan of an
nncle a kiss.

"That I will," cried Mary, and flew at
Colonel Gilford, and flung both arms
round his neck and kissed him. "Ohl
papa,"ßaid she. "I have got an uncle
now. A hero, loo; and me that is so
fond of heroes! Only this is my first--out

of books."
Mary, my dear. said Hartley, "you

are too impetuous. Please excuse her.
Colonel Clifford. Now, my dear, shake
hands with your cousin, for we must be
4V. vi

Mary complied; but not at all impetu
ously. She lowered her lone lashes .and
put out her hand timidly, and said,
-t-iood-by. cousin waiter."

lie held her hand a moment, and that
- ratio her color directly. "You will coma

over me rarm. an you rule? Have
you vour habit?"

"Xo, cousin; but never mind that. I
can put on a long skirt."

"A skirt! Hut. after all. it does not
matter a straw what wu wear."

Next day, punctual to the minute,
Walter drove up to the door in an open
carriage drawn by two fast steppers.
He found Mr. Hartley alone, and why?
Itecause, at sight of Walter, Mary, for
the Ürst time in her life, had Mown up-ptai- rs

to look at herself in the glas be-
fore facing the visitor, and to smooth her
hair, and retouch a bow, etc., underrat-
ing, as usual, the power of beauty, and
overrating nullities. Hartley took this
opportunity, and said to young Clifford:

I owe you an apology, and a most
earnest one. Can you ever forgive me'r

Walt r changed color. Kven this
humble allusion to so great an itt.su!
was wormwood to him. He bit Iiis liy
and s;ud:

"No man can do more than say ho is
sorrv. I will try to forget it, siri"

"That is as much as I can expect"
said Hartley, humbly. "Hut if you only
knew the art. the cunning, the apparent
evidence, with which that villain Monck-to- n

deluded me "
"That I can believe."
"And permit me one observation be-

fore we drop this unhappy subject for-
ever. If you had done me the honor
to come to me as Walter ClilTord, why,
then, strong und misleading as the evi-
dence w as. I should have said, 'Appear-
ances are deceitful, but no Clifford was
ever disloyal.""

This artful speech conquered Walter
CliiTord. II? blushed, and bowed a lit
tle haughtily at the compliment to the
Cliffords. Hut his sense f justice was
aroused.

"Voii are right," said he. "I must try
and s e both sides. If a man sails un
der falsi- - colors, he mustn't howl if ho
is mistaken for a pirate. Let us dis
miss the subject forever. I am Walter
LliiTonI now at vottr service."

At that moment Mr.ry Hartley camo
in beaming with ouih and beauty, and
illumined the room. The cousins shook
hj'nds. and Walter's eyes glowed with
admiration.

Alter a few words of greeting he
handed Mary into the drag. Her father
followed, and he was about to drive off,
when Mary med out. Uli, I torgot my
skirt if I am to ride."

The skirt was brought dow n, and the
horses, that were beginning to fret.
d; off. A smart liltlc room rode
behind, and on reaching the farm they
fouiui another with two saddle-horse- s,

one of them, a M.iall genUe Arab geld
ing, had a sid.-s.-eiu- ie. I liev rode all
over the farm, and inspected the build
ings, which wee m excellent repair,
thanks to Walter's supervision. Hart-
ley inquired the number of acres and
the rent demanded. Walter told him.
Hartley said it seemed to him a fair
rent; still, he should like to know why
the present tenant declined.
. "IVrhaps you had better ask hirn,"
said Waller. "I should wish to hear
both sides."

"That is like you," said Hartley; "but
whire doesthe shoe pinch, in your opin-
ion?"

"Well, he tells mein sober earnest,
that he loses money by it as it is; but
when he is drunk he tells Ins boon com-
panions that he has made seven thou
sand pounds here. He has one or two
grass helds that want draining; but 1
offer him the pipes; he has onlv got to
lay them and cut the drains. My opin-
ion is that he is the slave of habit; he is
50 nsd to make an unfair profit out of
the.se jicrcs that he cannot break him-
self of it and be content with a fair
tine."

"I dare say you have hitit,"said Bart-le- y.

"Well, I am fond of farming; but
I dont live by it, and a moderate profit
would content me."

Walter said nothing. The truth is,
he did not want to let the farm to Hart-
ley. ,
" Hartley" saw this, and drew Mary
aside.

"Should not you like to come here.my
child?"

"Yes, papa, if you wish it; and you
know it's uear Mr. Hope's birth-place- ."

"Well, then, tell this young fellow so.
I will give you an opportunity."

That was easily managed, and then
Mary said, timidly, "Cousin Walter, we
should all three be so glad if we might
have the farm."

"Three?" said he, "who is the third?"
"Oh, somebody that everybody likes

end I love. It is Mr. Hope, buch a
duckl I am sure you would like him."

"Hopel Is his name William?"
"Yes, it is. Do you know him?" ask-

ed Mary, eagerly.
"I have reason to know him; he did

me a good turn once, and I shall never
forget it."

"Just like him!" cried Mary. "Tie Is
always doing people good turns. He is
the best, the truest, the cleveres, the
deurest darling dear that ever stepped,
and a second father to me: and, cousin,
this village is his birth-plac- e, and he
didn't say much, but it was he who told
us of this farm, and he would be so
pleased if I could write and say, 'We
are to have the farm Cousin Walter
says so.'"

She turned her lovely eyes, brimming
with tenderness, toward her cousin
Walter, and he was done for.

"Of course you shall have it," he said,
warmly. "Only you will not be angry
with me if I insist on the increased rent.
Yon know, cousin, I have a father, too,
nnd I must be just to him."

"To be sure, you must, dear" said
Mary, incautiously; and the word pene-
trated Walter's heart as if a woman of
twenty-fiv-e had said it all of a sudden
tnd for the first time.

When they got home, Mary told Mr.
Hartley he was to have the farm if he
would pay the increased rent.

"That is all right," said Hartley. To-
morrow we can go home."

"So soon!" said Mary, sorrowfully.
"Yes," said Hartley, firmly; "the rest

had better be done in writing. Why,
Mary, what is the use of staying on
now? We are going to live here in a
month or two."

"I forgot that," said Mary, with a lit-
tle sigh. It seemed so ungracious to
get what they wanted, and then turn
their' backs directly. She hinted as
much, very timidly.

But Hartley was inexorable, and
they reached nome next day.

Mary would have liked to write to
Walter, and announce their safe arrival,
but nature withheld her. She was a
child no longer.

Hartley went to the sharp solicitor,
and had a long interview with him. The
result was that in about ten days he
Bent Walter Clifford a letter and the
draft of a lease, rery favorable to the
landlord on the whole, but cannllT in

serting one unusual clause tnai iookcq
inoffensive.

It came by post, and W alter read the
letter, and told his father whom it was
from.

What does the fellow Ray?" grunted
Colonel Clilford.

"He says: 'We arc doing very well
here, but llope says a bailiff can now
carry out our system; and he isevident-l- y

sweet on his native place, and thinks
the proposed rent is fair, and even mod-crat- e.

As for me, my life used to be so
bustling that I require a change now
and then;so I willle your tenant. Hone
says I am to pay the expenses of tno
lease, so I have requested Arrowsmith
& Cox to draw it. I have no experience
in leases. They have drawn hundreds.
I told them to make it fair. If they
have not, send it back with objections.'11'

"Oh! oh!" said Colonel Clifford. "He
draws the lease, does ho? Then look at
it with a microscope."

Walter laughed'.
"I should not like to encounter him

on his own ground. Hut here he is a
fish out of water; he must be. However,
I will pass my eye over it. Where the
fanner generally overreaches us, if ho
draws the leaso, is in the clauses that
protect him on leaving. He gets part
possession for months without paying
rent, and he hampers and Heeres the in-

coming tenant, so that you lo3 a year's
rent or have to buv him out. Now, let
me see, that will he at the end of the
document No; it is exceedingly fair,
tliis one."

"Show it to our man of business, and
let him study every line. Set an attor-
ney to catch an attorney."

JOf course I shall submit it to our
solicitor," said Walter.

This wa done, and the experienced
practitioner read it very carefully. He
pronounced it unusually equitable for a
farmer's lease.

"However," said he, "wo might sug-
gest that he does ah the repairs and
draining, and that you find the materials;
ami also that he insures all the farm
buildings. Hut you can hardly stand
out for the insurance if he objects.
There s no harm trying, htayl here is
one clause that is unusual; the tenant is
to have the right to bore for water, or
to penetrate the surface of the soil, and
take out gravel or chalk or minerals, if
auv. I don't like that clause. Heraight
quarry, and cut the farm in pieces. Ah,
there s a proviso, that any damage to
the surface or the agricultural value
shall be fully compensated, the amount
of such injury to be .settled by the land
lord s valuer or surveyor. Oh, come, if
you can charge your own price, that
can t kill you.

In short, the draft was approved, sub
ject to certain corrections. These were
accepted. The lease was engrossed in
duplicate, and in due course signed and
delivered. The old tenant left, abusing
the Cliffords, and saying that it was un-

fair to bring in a stranger, for lie would
have given all the money,

JIaitle.y took possession.
Walter welcomed Hope very warmly,

and often came to see him. lie took a
great interest in Hope's theories of
farming, and often came to the farm
for lessons. IJut that interest was very
much increased by the opportunities it
gave him of seeing and talking to sweet
Mary Hartley. Not that he was for-
ward or indiscreet. She was not yet
sixteen, and he tried to remember she
was a child.

Unfortunately for that theory she
looked a ripe woman, and this very
Walter made her more and more- - wo-
manly. Whenever Walter was near she
had new timidity, new blushes, fewer
rushes, less impetuosity, more reserve,
bweet innocent! She w'as set by Nature
to catch the man by the surest way,
though sho had no such design.

Hope had hardly started the farm
when Hartley sent him off to Helgium

to study coal mines.

CHAPTER. VII.
TTIE COURSE OF TRUE LOVE.

Mr. Hope left his powerful opera-glas- s

with Mary Hartlev. One day that
Walter called sue was looking through
it at the landscape, and handed it to
him. He admired its power. Mary told
him it had saved her life once.

"Oh," said he, "how could that be?"
Then she told him Hope had seen her

drowning, a mile off. with it, and ridden
a bare-back-ed steed to her rescue.

"God bless him!" cried Walter. "He
is our best friend. Might I borrow this
famous glass?"

"Oh," said Mary, "I am not going in-

to any more streams; I am not so brave
as I used to be."

"Please lend it me, for all that."
"Of course I will, if you wish it."
Strange to say, after this, whether

Mary walked or rode out, slip, very often
met Mr. Walter ClilTord. Ho was al-

ways delighted and surprised. She was
surprised three times, and said so, and
after that she came to lower her lashes
and blush, but not to start. Each meet-
ing was a pure accident, no doubt, only
Ehe foresaw the inevitable occurrence.

They talked about everything in the
world except what was most on their
minds. Their soft tones and expressive
eyes siipplied that little deficiency.

If Hope had been at home, Mary
would have been looked after more
sharply. Hut if she was punctual at
meals, that went a long way with Rob-
ert Iiartley.

However, the accidental and frequent
meetings or Walter and Mary, and their
delightful rides and walks, were inter-
fered with iust as they began to grow
into a habit. There arrived at Clifford
Hall a formidable person in female
eyes especially a beautiful heiress.
Julia Chfford, great-niec- e and ward of
Colonel Clifford; verv tall, gracef ul,with
dark crrav eves, and black evehrows the

!

size of a leach, that narrowed to a point
and met in finer lines upon the bridge
of a nose that was gently aquiline, but
not too large, as such noses are apt to
be. A large, expressive mouth, with
wonderful r ws of ivory, and the pret-
tiest little black down, fine as hair, on
her upper lip. and a skin rather dark
but clear, and glowing with the warm
blood beneath it7 completed this noble

rl. She was nineteen years of age.
Colonel Clifford received her with

warm affection and old-fashion- ed court-
esy; but as he was disabled by a violent
fit of gout, he deputed Walter to attend
to her on foot and horseback.

Hss Clifford, accustomed to homage,
laid Walter under contribution every
day. She was very active, and he had
to take her for a walk in the morning,
and a ride in the afternoon. He winced
a little under this at first; it kept him so
much from Mary. Hut there was some
compensation. Juha Clifford was a
lady-lik- e rider, and also a bold and skil-
ful one.

Tbt first time hs rods with her ha

askcu ner oerorenana wnat sort or a
horse sho would like.

"Oh, anything," said she, "tliat is not
vicious nor slow."

"A hack or a hunter?"
"Oh, a hunter, if I mny
Terhaps you will do me the honor to

look at them and select."
"You are very kind, and I will."
lie took her to the stables, and she

selected a beautiful black mare, with a
coat Jike satin.

"There, said Walter, despondingly.
"I was afraid you would fix on her. She
is impossible. I can't ride her mvself."

"Vicious?
"Not in the least."
"Well, then
Here an old groom touched his hat,

and said, curtly, "Too hot and fidgety,
miss, rd as lieve ride of a boiling ket-
tle."

Walter explained: "The poor thing
Is the victim of nervousness.

"Which I call them as rides her the
Victims," suggested the ancient groom.

"She wants soothing," suggested Miss
Clifford.

"Nay, miss. She wants bleeding o'er
Sundays, and sweating over the fallows
till she drops o' weekAiays. Hut if she
was mine 1 d put her to work in a coal-ca- rt

for six months; that would lam
her."

"I will ride her," said Miss Clifford,
calmly; "her or none."

"Saddle her, George," said Walter,
resignedly. Td ride Goliah. Hlack
Hess shaVt plead a bad example. Go-
liah is as meek as Moses, Miss Clifford.
II is a gigantic mouse."

When lllack Hess was ready. Miss
Clifford asked leave, to hold the bridle,
and walk her out of the premises. As
she walked her she patted and caressed
her, and talked to her all the time told
her they all misunderstood her because
she was a female; but now she was not
to be tormented and teased, but to have
her own way.

Then she asked George to hold the
mare's head as gently as he could, and
Walter to put her up. She was in the
Faddlc in a moment. The mare fidgeted
and pranced, but did not rear. Julia
slackened the reins, and patted and
praised her, and let Iter go. She made
a run, but was checked by degrees with
the FnaHe. She had a beautiful mouth,
and it was in good hands at last.

When they had ridden a few miles
they came to a very open country, and
Juhaa.vked demurely if she might be
allowed to try her o'lfthe road. "All
right." said Walter;and Miss Julia,with
11 smart decision that contrasted greatly
with the meekness of her proposal, put
her straight ;it thirbank, and cleared it
like a bird. They had a famous galloji.
but this judic ious ritler neither urged
the rnare nor greatly checked her. She
moderated her. Hlack Hess came homo
that day sweating properly, but with a
marked diminution of lather and foam.
Miss Clilford asked leave to ride her in-
to the stable-yar- d, and after dismount-
ing talked to "her, and patted her, and
pr.fised her. An hour later the perti
nacious beauty asked for a carrot from
the garden, and fed lllack Hess with it
it in the stable

Uy these arts, a very light hand, and
tact in riding, she soothed Hlack Hess's
nerves, so that at last the very touch of
her habit skirt, or her hand, or the
sound of her voice, seemed to soothe
the poor nervous creature; and at last
one day in the stable Hess protruded
her great lips and kissed her fair rider
on the shoulder after her manner.

All this interested and amused Wal-
ter Clifford, but still he was beginning
to chafe at being kept from Miss Hart-
ley, when one morning her servant rode
over with a note.

"Dear Cousin Walter, Will you kind-
ly send in.; hack mv opera trlass? 1 waut to
see what is ir"inz n at Clifford Hall.

' Yours affectionately,
"Mary Hartley."

Walter wrote back directly that he
would bring it himself, and tell her
what was going on at Clifford Hall.

So he rode over and told her of Julia
Clifford's arrival, and how his father
had deputed him to attend on her, and
sho took up his time. It was beginning
to le a bore.

"On the contrary," said Mary, "I dare
fay she is very handsome."

'That she is," said Walter.
"Hlease describe her."
"A very tall, dark girl, with wonder-

ful eyebrows; and she nas broken in
Black Hess, that some of us men could
not ride in comfort."

Mary changed color. She murmured,
"No wonder the Hall is more attractive
than the farml" and the tears shone in
her eyes.

"Oh, Mary," said Walter reproachful-
ly, "how can you sav that? What is
Julia ClilTord to me?'"'

"I can't tell," said Mary, dryly. "I
never saw you together through my glass,
you kworc."

Walter laughed at this innuendo.
"You shall see us together w,

if you will bless one of us with your
company."

"I might be in the way."
"That is not very likely. Will you

ride to Hammond Church to-morr-

at about ten. and finish your sketch of
the tower? I will bring Miss Clifford
there, and introduce you to each other."

This was settled, and Mary was ap-
parently quite intent on her sketch
when Walter and Julia rode up, and
Walter said:

"This is my cousin, Mary Hartley,
llav I introduce her to you?"

"Of course. What a sweet facer"
So the ladies were introduced, and

Julia praised Mary's sketch, and Mary
asked leave to add her to it, hanging,
pensive figure, over a tomb-ston-e. Julia
took an admirable pose, and Mary, with
her quick and facile finders, had her on
the paper in no time. W alter asked her,
hi a whisper, what she thought of her
model.

"I like her," said Mary. "She is rath-e- r
pretty."

"Itather pretty I Why, she is an ac-
knowledged beauty."

"A beauty? The idea! Long black
thingl"

Then they rode all together to the
farm. There Mary was all innocent
hospitality, and the obnoxious Julia
kissed her at parting, and begged her to
come and see ner at the Hall.

Mary did call, and found her with a
young gentleman of short stature, who
was devouring her with his eyeSj but
did not overflow in discourse, having a
slight impediment in his speech. Tnis
was Mr. Percy Titzroy. Julia intro-
duced him.

"And where are you staying, Percy?"
Inquired she.

At the D D Dun Cow
What is that?"

Walter explained that it was a small
hostelry, but one that was occasionally
honored bv diftiujruianed visitors. Hiss

liartiev staved tnree oavs.
MI h hope to st ay more than that,"

said little IVrcy, with an amorous
glance at Julia.

Miss ClilTord took Mary to her room,
and soon asked her what she thought of
him; then anticipating criticism, she
said there was not much of him, but he
was such a duck.

IIe dresses leautifully," was Mary's
guarded remark.

However, when Walter rode home
with her, being now relieved of his at-

tendance on Julia, she was more com-
municative. Said she: "I never knew
before that a man could look like fresh
cambric. Dear me! his head and his
face and his little whiskers, his white
scarf, his white waist-coa- t, and all his
clothes, and himself, s-e- m jjust washed
and ironed and starched. 1 looked round
for the. laniViOX." -

"Never mind," said Walter. "He is a
great addition. My duties devolve on
him. And I shall" be free to How
her eyes shone and her voice mellowed
when she spoke to him! Confess, now,
love is a lieautiful thing."

"I cannot say. Not experienced in
beautiful things." And Mary looked
mighty demure.

Of course not. What am I thinking
of? You are onlv a child."

"A little more than that, pfeaw."
"At all events, love beautified hrr.n
"I saw 110 difference. She was always

a lovely girl."
WhV. you said she was 'a long black

thing.'"
MOh, that wa3 befcre she looked en-

gaged."
After this younsi Fitzroy was gener-

ally Miss Clifford s companion in her
many walks, and Walter Clifford had a
delightful time with Mary Hartley.

Her nurse discovered" how matters
were going.. Hut she said nothing.
Erom something Hartley let fall years
ago she divined that Hartley was rob-
bing Waller Clifford by substituting
Hope's child for his own, and she
thought the mischief could be repaired
and the sin atoned for if he and Mary
became man and wife. So she held her
tongue and watched.

The servants at the hall watched the
whole game, and saw how the young
people were pairing, and talked them
over very freely.
. The only person in the dark was Colo-
nel Clifford. He was nearly always con-
fined to bis room. However, one day
lie came down, and found Julia and
IVrcy together. She introduced Percy
to him. The Colonel was curt, but
grumpy, and Percy soon beat a retreat.

The Colonel sent for Walter to his
room. He did not come for some time,
because he was wooing Mary Hartley.

Colonel Clifford's first word was,
"Who was that little stuttering dandy I
caught sjitx ming your Julia?"

"Only IVrcy Fitzroy."
"Only IVrcy Fitzroy. Never despise

yoilr rivals, sir. Always remember that
young women are fulfof vanity, and ex-ie- ct

to be com ted all dav long. I will
thank you not to leave the field open a
single day till you have secured the
prize."

"Whatpri7e, sir?"
"What niie. von ninnv? Why. the

beautiful girl that can buy back Odding-to- n

and Drayton, peaches and fruit and
au. 1 hey are both to be sold at this
moment, u hat prize? YV by, the wile
1 have secured for you. if you don't go
and play the fool and neglect her."

H alter Clifford looked aghast.
"Julia Clifford!" said he. "Fray don't

ask me to marrv her."
Not ask vou but I do ask you; and

what is more, I command you. Would
you revolt again against your father,
who has forgiven you, and break mv
heart, now 1 am enfeebled by disease"?
Julia Clilford is vour wife, or you are
my son no more.

l'o U Continued.

WHO KNOWS?

Juclgp nor.p ot;lut wait nnl so
With lmpr-fu-l pitv, not disdain;

Tin depth of th fiyss may
The inexsim' of the higlit of pnin,

And love Hid jrlory th:t may rtise
This soul to God in lfter day.

Adelaide Proctor.

WORKING WOMEN IN CITIES

How We Are Imitating the Cities of the
Old World.

The room was about ten feet square
and had one window opening on a court,
and though in the top of the house, the
light was scarcely sufficient to permit her
to see to sew on the buttons she was
placing with mechanical swiftness on a
pile of shirts at her feet. A cot bed stood
in one corner, which looked clean, but
scanty as to the clothes and devoid of a
pillow. Two cliairs, a board nailed
against the wall for a shelf, a small old
table and a tiny, broken stove, completed
the furniture. There was no carpet and
the cold wind penetrated the room.

Here the poor soul was keeping herself
in the body by finishing off shirts at
seven cents a dozen. This work consisted
of putting on each four gussets,three but-

tons and a ticket. Or she made calico
sacques at sixty cents a dozen, men's
drawers at forty-liv- e cents a dozen, linen
dusters at eight cents a piece, or woolen
shirts at thirty cents a dozen. By one
way or another she earned $2.40 icr
week. And this is the way her story was
told:

"Out of this I pay seventy-fiv- e cents
for rent and forty cents for coal and wood
which leaves me one dollar and fifty cents
for food, clothes, medicine, car fare, thea-
ter tickets and a box at the opera. Serious-
ly, though, I buy a quarter of a pound of
tea, a half pound of sugar, one pound oat
meal, one pint of beans, two ten cent
loaves of bread, one soup-bon- e, and ier-hap- s

it costs a couple of cents a week for
salt, pepper and herbs for my soup. I
huy a quarter of a pound of butter per
week and sometimes I jret a little milk
for my tea. The things I have enumera-
ted generally form my bill of fare for a
week I spend about one dol-

lar and twenty-fiv- e cents a week for food,

and it costs me four cents a week for ker-

osene. I must save and pinch very
closely to be able to buy clothes and any
reading matter."

IIow many thousands are toiling in
this way who could find comfortable
homes in the west if they were only aided
to get away.

Johan Off$

GEKOHB IMPORTED

TRADC XAKX.

I Extract
Established in 1M7 by JOHANN HOFF, IWal Fru-m- an

Counsellor, Knight of the Order to the Crwn,owner of the Imrrul Austrian (,M Owm of MrUwith the Crown, and owner of the Hohenaollert! MedaJ
of Merit, TurTpyor of almost all ovmiii of rXTor,Inrentor and first manufacturer of theMlt Fxtrac:and poiorof 5S PRIZE MEDALS froia ExhibMona-an- d

iSc'ent'fic ocietiea.
Tbe dEUUINE Import Hofii Kalt Va otj tUFACE OF EVEEY EOTTLE th S1GKATÜEE of
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Th oalj GmwIup JOHANN H0FF3 MALT EX-

TRACT I? tbe BEBT HEALTH BEVERAGE,
TONIC AND NUTRITIVE known. The Geniar.
CONTAINS ONE-THIR- D MORE to tbe hctt'e tbur
the imitation AND IS SUPERIOR IN QUALITY.

THE GREAT TONI
rIIiLA DKI.PHIA, August 9, ISS3.

Mr. Eisner :

DkakSir: Ilaring had occasion to gWe the pre
paratiorm of Malt now in the market an fiUwsire aad
Srolonpd trial. I have at last '.definitely nettled o.

HotTa (itnuine Itn rt-- l M. Einner, t,

aa Ix-in- the Ul and mwt reliable and untia ;
the indicatioca in the largest majority of caaea. It hsi
alwaya given me entire .satisfaction.

Respectfully voura, .
ALBERT L. A, TOÖOLDT, LL D.

LorisviLLK, Kt., April 27, ISS4.
Eisnkr A Mendklson :

Dear irs: I aru using your "II-ofT- Malt Extract"
in my practice and am pleased with result. Ihani
for circulars, etc.

Very respectfully,
J. A. LARBABEE. IL J.

ft rem an Hospital, Philadelphia.
To MORITZ EISNER, Esq., iole Agent of Johc

Ilofl's Malt Extract for the U. H. ef A., 320 Rae
street, Philadelphia.
Ikab Sir: I'lfase eend one dozen of Johann HoCx

Malt Extract to the above htfpital. I am Tery muc'S
pleaaed with it and my patients could not do with-
out it.

E. RAAB, M. D.,
Resident rbysician of the German Hoepita?

Philadelphia.

To M. Eisxeb, Eml, Agent for Johann HofTa Gecoia v
Malt Extract, 31t Ra-- Htreet, Philadelphia,
DrarSir: Dr. E. Wilson recoTutneuled Johamt

HotTa Malt Extract u tU lxt and only kind for ou-purp- oae.

With kind regards, I am yours truly,
CHARLES 8. TUHNBULL, M. D..

Assistant Profeaaor Jefferson Medical College.,
Philadelphia.

Mr. M. Eisskr: I have used the Johann Hoffj--Mal- t

Extract sent me with Tery good effpt.
WILLIAM PEPPER, M. D.,

Dean ef the University of PenneyIvania,

Weak and Debilitated
Garrison Hospital, Vienna, Auatrla,

Johann HofTe Malt Extract has been largejy useO
In the above hospital, and we cheerfully indoise lift
use to the medical profession for general debility and
convalescence, for which it baa proved to be a mod
estimable remedy.

(Signed) D. LOEFF.
Chief Phvaicfan of II. M. the Emperor's Garr. Hof?
Dr. PORIA8, House Physician.

FOR NURSING MOTHERS
Johann HofTa Genuine Malt Extract haabeert

chemically investigated in the laboratory of Prof, voi
Kletrinsky, and has been found to contain only article
which are of great benefit in ca of lmirf-c- t diges-
tions and bad nutrition, ajao aCectiona oi the che 1.
for convalescence and general debility.

Prof. IIa. ORAMCH8TETTER,
University 01 lenna, Austniw

Weak Ohilclre
I luire brought unit nsr&ingX

MeMMt-H- . TAKKAAT CO.. Tor
bottliug nd eclling another
preparation upon the reputat-
ion of my Genuine Malt ExtracS
for which I have received Q8-Merfa- l

from Exhibition, Mo
Ih ill Societies, etc., etc
BEWARE of IMITATIONS!

None ntiEe without f'rnatcrt o "J0HA1TE
HOFF" and "MOBITZ E1SSEE," on th neck
rvarr bottla,

JOHANN HOFF,
Berlin! Gens aa.

Beware of Imitations!
None Genuine unless having the Elgaaturt a tl.fr

Keck oi Every Bottle o!

Bole Agrent for United States aad OazsdA,

BISHER MENDELS01I
Sole A&ents for United St&tas,

318 & 320 KACE STßEET,
PHILADELPHIA, PA. U.S.A.


